Explain to people ALL of the things which unfolded in too precise elegance to have been entirely 
without some intelligent entity’s careful effort in piecing it all together. 


The connections between all of the trivial, although also being brought into a context outside the 
scope which the initial appearance of the item was viewed at. 


Also the mention of all of these small appearances throughout the day in the document which 
describes *something* involving Enoch. And et cetera. 


Which the formidable and concerning future of this earth within this star system, has been an 
extremely dangerous future circumstance for as long as I am capable to remembering. 


D-Cannon, or something akin to this being a song. 

Appearance of this in the document. 

The apocalyptical scenario which the Books of the Watchers and also, of Enoch, and Marduk whom 
I KNOW! Were, or “were” recorded as being documented in earth’s history. 


I am fucking surprised that we’re still here. At-least me, LOL. Given the non-existent and truly 
fucking omgwtfbbq places where I have ventured through my two years of experiencing 
homelessness. No lie. 


I have since the closing of the year 2012 actually KNOWN, and in complete entirety, the single and, 
also, in my personal opinion, only appropriate in its sensibility, in practice method that would 
permit our REAL-LIFE exploration of the remainder of the Cosmos. 


It has been a long-standing and very strong desire of mine to bring to be this device. Which I’ve 
coined a few terms for over my past. The theoretical heart which describes to the ability to permit 
its construction I know. It is rather simple. It is uses phenomena and the provisions of nature in the 
field of both of classical and quantum physical sciences. 


I’ve also for even a longer duration of time known a means of translating time, or gravity, into 
electrical energy by using a system of semi-conductors, making it of course a dynamo. 


And? We’re STILL in the dark ages. 


I recall having the thought, in about, perhaps my early twenties (having been a developed realist 
even at that age, which is what and how we should ALL be, if you know its implied attribution) to 
in-fact (being sick of this fucking place THEN) wishing to venture off to see the Egyptians 
wherever the fuck in the Universe they are. 


Not here. 1 KNOW. FOR ABSOLUTE UNDENIABLE CERTAINTY. 


ALSO WORDS HAVE THE POWER TO CHANGE LIVES, OR KILL. 
FIGHTING ACHIEVES? NOTHING. 


The numbers six and seven are the same. And ... people. As I now know. AND FUCKED. EVIL! 
“Bible” and et cetera. 


Also, Us Intelligent & them very unfortunately not. Should’ve really been obvious AF. 
NOBODY, EVEN, FUCKING, KNOWS ME. LOL. They know not that I lead to complete 
knowledge. 


Appendix: 
He/She [It] that controls* the past, “controls” the future. (Through the methodology I’d assumed.) 
One Way. *Knows. And etc. 


The Books of Enoch were written then, for now. 
And it all fucking comes together. 


As “Esharnie” “said”: “that was a real spider” but, that was really? who knows. Idiots. This I know. 
People... Weird ones. 


When, recall it. LOL. 


